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CHIEF KEMLY: Today is December 17th, 

2001. The time is 1610. This is Battalion 

Chief Ronald Kemly of the New York City Fire 

Department. I'm conducting an interview 

with Firefighter Howie Scott of Squad 18 of 

the Fire Department of the City of New York. 

The interview is taking place at the 

quarters of Ladder 20 in regards to the 

events of September 11th, 2001. 

Q. Firefighter Scott, would you tell me 
what happened to you on September 11th? 

A. September 11 started out -- I worked 
the night tour from the previous night before and 
was relieved by Manny Mojica as a chauffeur. I 
went upstairs, took a shower and was in the 
shower when the whole incident started to unfold. 

I went into the locker room to hear 
over the department radio all the stuff that was 
going on. I threw on a pair of shorts and went 
downstairs to see what was actually happening. 

I looked down south of Lafayette 
Street, saw the smoking tower, along with Tim 
Haskell and a few other members of Ladder 20. 


Timmy and I spoke of getting down there via the 
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hazmat bread truck, that's what we call it, the 
second piece. We saw that it was still in the 
second bay. I told Tim I'll be right back, I'm 
going to go get my shirt, some socks, grab my 
gear and we'll be ready to roll. 

This was after the second plane hit the 
building that we decided, "All right, we're going 
down there, this is what we're going to do." 

Anyhow, I ran upstairs, got my stuff, 
went to the rack, got my gear, came out to the 
front and Timmy and a few of the members of 
Ladder 20 had jumped on the bread truck and left. 
They were already gone. 

I started looking around, because they 
had mentioned something about fire marshals were 
going to give them a ride down. I saw a fire 
marshal, and he said yeah, no problem, jump in 
the car. 

As I'm getting my stuff, picking up my 
stuff and throwing it in the trunk, I see John 
Ceriello biking up the road. He's coming over 
from Brooklyn. I yelled down to him, "Hurry up. 
We've got a ride." So he peddled up, ran in, got 


his stuff, threw it in the trunk, and we went 
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down to the scene. 

We pulled up on West Street I would say 
north of the north walkway, just to get an idea 
of the location. We got out of the car and put 
our gear on. We proceeded south down West Street 
under the north walkway and saw to our right in 
front of the financial building there was a 
command post over there that included Chief 
Ganci, Chief Downey, Mayor Giuliani, Bill Feehan 
and Tom Von Essen, the Commissioner. They were 
in conference about something. We caught Chief 
Downey's eye, and he kind of gave us the high 
sign to go find a SOC company. 

So as we scooted away from there, we 
noticed that Squad 288 and Rescue 4 were coming 
across West Street. They went into the lobby of 
the financial building. I think it was One World 
Financial building. We informed the officer of 
288 that we were going to join up with them with 
Lieutenant Kerwin. I believe he even put our 
names on his BF4. 

Anyhow, they were taking a quick blow, 
sizing up what they were going to want to do 


next, get a little drink of water. Everybody 
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knew we were in for a long haul here. 

In the meantime John and I kind of kept 
reminding each other: Hey, we don't have 
anything as far as tools, radios, air, whatever. 
So before we get committed to anything let's try 
and at the very least get some air. 

They started to make their move back 
across West Street. We informed them that we 
would catch back up with them. I believe they 
were on their way into the lobby of tower two. 

Anyhow, with the abundance of rigs 
right out in front on West Street there, we 
figured no problem, we'll just grab an extra mask 
from somebody, only to find out later that that 
was a big problem. There were no masks to be 
found. 

We were hitting rig to rig, proceeding 
pretty much north on West Street until we saw the 
Hazmat 1 rig. We went over to there. The 
resource guy that's usually in the rig, he was 
still there. He came out and hooked us up with a 
couple of masks. We even changed out the bottles 
to one-hour cylinders. 


In the meantime we picked up this other 
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guy, Phil. I don't remember his last name, but I 
remember he was an EMS worker there. I guess now 
he's over with the Fire Department. Anyhow, he 
joined in with us. 

We started our walk down West Street 
towards the buildings, and I ran into Mike Macko 
from Ladder 8 and yelled up to John Ceriello -- I 
told John, "Hey, wait up. Let's wait for this 
guy. He's a senior guy in Ladder 8. He knows 
these buildings like the back of his hand. It 
probably would be advantageous, being as we don't 
have any radios or anything." 

So I pointed Mike over to the hazmat 
rig. He also got a mask and I think also put on 
a one-hour cylinder, buckled up, and we were on 
our way. 

AS we proceeded back down West Street 
now, John was a little up ahead of us. I don't 
exactly remember how much further. We just made 
our turn to go in towards the lobby of tower two. 
For whatever reason, I just happened to look up 
and saw the whole thing coming down, pancaking 
down, and the explosion, blowing out about 


halfway up. 
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I yelled up to John -- I used a couple 
of expletives and said, "It's coming down, run, 
let's go." So we about-faced. In my mind I was 
saying north walkway, let's get under that, and 
dove under that. I probably fell short of that 
and kind of crawled. Anyhow, I did get under 
that. I believe I smashed into some sort of mask 
service rig. 

I remember looking back and noticing 
that big mushroom cloud just roaring at us like a 
freight train. I quick scrambled and threw the 
cylinder on and threw the mask on my face and 
started crawling, which I'm figuring up West 
Street. 

Now I decide, all right, let me get on 
my feet and make a move here. So I got on my 
feet and I start moving. I run right smack into 
a plate glass window, fall back, get back up. I 
don't know what building exactly, but there are 
some employees coming out of this particular 
building. It's on the other side of West Street. 
I just kept pushing them on: Go, go, keep going, 
don't look back, don't breathe even, just go. 


Again I pretty much thought I was 
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proceeding up West Street, and in actuality I was 
proceeding west down I guess Vesey Street and 
ended up by the Hudson River, which I guess 
worked out in the sense of that all the boats 
were coming over from Hoboken now, all these 
ferries, and I got involved in just chucking 
people onto these boats. I even tried to make 
one boat like an ambulatory boat. Anybody that 
was banged up, I got them on just one boat and 
got them out of there, and the other boats we 
were just moving people on. 

In the meantime, not really knowing 
what was going on back at the towers, because, 
again, I had no radio. I'm now separated from 
John and the guy Phil. Out of nowhere I see Mike 
Macko. Mike's crying. He's all upset. I get 
him calmed down. 

We proceed now to go north on one of 
those streets in like Battery Park City, I guess, 
over there, and then swing around back towards 
West Street and end up back on West Street, north 
of the north walkway. 

We ran into Pat Kelly from my company, 


Squad 18, who was in the tower when it came -- 
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I'm trying to remember where he was. That's 
hazy, so I'm not going to go with that. I don't 
know whether it was after the first building or 
the second building came down I ended up running 
into Pat Kelly. 

Anyhow, we start our descent back 
towards the building, because obviously there's 
lots of maydays and stuff going around. We get 
to just about the north walkway, about to go 
underneath, and the second one came down. 

Again, a quick retreat back up. This 
one was, as far as I was concerned, the big one. 
The first one you had a chance to make a move, I 
felt, especially us. You may not have made the 
right move, but you had a chance, because it 
seemed like it pancaked down and that delayed the 
whole process, where the second one just seemed 
like it just opened up all over the place. 

After that I was sitting on one of the 
medians at West Street just waiting for that 
smoke cloud to lift so we could see what the heck 
we're going to do next. Obviously it seemed like 
it was three hours we were waiting. It was 


probably not all that much time. Obviously some 
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officers were trying to get control of the 
situation. 

But in looking at it later on, our 
position where we were, we were pretty much out 
of the picture at that point because all the 
devastation came that way, where I was, whereas 
any kind of rescue effort or any kind of stuff 
like that was I guess able to be done from, I'd 
say, the Liberty Street and Greenwich Street 
side, totally opposite from us. 

But we did end up eventually crawling 
under that north walkway, which had collapsed and 
which was held up on either end. We were able to 
get under that, get up on the pile. Then I got 
involved with -- we found Pete Ganci. I was 
involved in that recovery. 

I then ended up getting moved away -- I 
know I'm skipping some parts because the whole 
Pat Kelly thing is in there where we went to look 
for his mask and decided the heck with it, 
because that put us right by where building seven 
was, and Captain Verraile from 24 Engine said, 
"Hey, let's just back everything off here because 


this building is coming down." So we took all 
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the hose, equipment, everything that we could get 
our hands on and pulled it out of the collapse 
zone, so to speak. 

Then later on we ended up in the 
financial building, the lobby, again. They 
wanted to get some sort of command post going in 
there. There's a lot of stuff that's all real 
hazy at this point. 

I took a blow for a while. Then of 
course at that point every fireman on the job was 
there. I remember talking to my captain and 
trying to tell him where his father might have 
been on our way down. 

That's pretty much it. 

Q. Okay. Just a couple questions. As you 
said at the end, maybe where Chief Downey was. 
The first time you saw him was at the command 
post. You didn't see him go anywhere else? 

A. Right. That's what I wanted to get, 
because while we were waiting on West Street, 
Captain Downey now reported in, just like 
everybody else was getting there. Everybody is 
like throwing stuff at him, pointing and 


throwing. You could see in a whirlwind not 
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knowing what was going on. 

I kind of got his attention, pulled him 
aside and kind of specifically said, "Hey, Cap, 
look, this is what happened as far as your father 
goes with --" Okay, the rampway going into the 
garage of the financial building, that's where 
they were originally, meaning the five guys I 
told you. 

If they made a move after the first 
building came down, I don't know. But that's 
where originally he was. When we saw them was 
right before the first building came down. So 
how much time elapsed there is probably not that 
great amount of time. So I don't know where he 
would have moved to. 

John and myself walked around the whole 
rest of the day thinking each other was dead. It 
wasn't until 8 or 9:00 at night when we were in 
the lobby of that financial building getting some 
tables and chairs together so people can sit down 
and map some stuff out, and John comes walking 
around. We're both like, "What are you doing?" 
That was a relief to see him, and I'm sure he 


felt the same. 
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A lot of gray areas there. Like I 
said, the whole Pat Kelly thing, he was with us. 
A couple of the SOC battalion aides were outside 
that were with Chief Kasper and Chief Paolillo. 
Those two aides were out on the street with us. 
They ended up -- from what I'm gathering is they 
all got caught up in the same swoosh, so to 
speak, and got chucked this way and made it out, 
whereas anybody that got chucked that way didn't 
make it. 

Q. Did they say where they were operating? 

A. The 8th. 

Q. No. 

A. I'm sure they know. I just don't 
remember what they said. I'm sure they remember. 

Q. If you don't have anything else, that 
concludes the interview? 

A. Okay. 

Q. Thanks for your time. 


A. No problem. 


